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French FLAILz; 


A LETTER to His ExckLIENcIY, the 
Commander in Chief of His Majeſty's new 
raiſed Regiments of LADIEs. 
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There is a Time to ſlay, and a Time to heal. 


LD — 


II. A SONG, to the Tune of, Xing John 
aud the Abbot of Canterbury. 


III. The CHALLENGE. 
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Men will tremble or turn paler, 
With too much or too little V alour. --»--- Hupisrass. 
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LONDON, Printed in the Year M.DCC.XLVI. 
And Sold at the Pamphlet Shops. 
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CALILIUSAS 


GENTLEMEN, 
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| Jupiter, to transform this her favourite Bird, for a 
Time, mto a fon ; ---- then I leave you to gueſs a- 
gainſt whom her Darts will be levell d.— She leaves 


the Shades of Night, and appears in broad Day-light, by 


the Command of ſeveral Perſons of high Rank, who were 


diſpleas'd at the Impertinence of ſome, who attempted to 


Pyrate the following Trifles never intended for the Pu- 


blick, but only to be handed about the Circle of my FI 
QUAIiances. | | 


NECTYMENE.- 
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PARE the OWL, or Minerva will prevail with 
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The FRENCH FLAIL. 
Humbly Inſcribed to the Worſhipful, e 
Guild Brothers and Burgeſſes of Edinburgh; 


And to his Excellency, the Commander in 
Chief of His Majeſty's new rais'd Regiments 
of LADIES. 


SIR, 


ERMIT me, altho' an intire Stranger to you, to 
P applaud the Loyalty of your Intentions, particu- 
larly that of raiſing Four Female Regiments, I 
ſuppoſe to take Care of the Common Good of----Edin- 
burgh ; ---- the Intereſt of which you muſt have very 
much at Heart, from the Pains you take to defend it, 
and the PERSONS you intend to employ in that moſt 
important Affair. 
Tis notoriouſly certain, that the faithful Male- Sub- 


jects of His Majeſty's Realm are not ſufficient to ſecure 


the Peace thereof, and defeat the Invaders; therefore 
you have---wifely found out a Remedy, perhaps not 


improperly ſtiled, The Female-Guard-de-Ville. 
As I ſuppole, your Regiments are not compleat, be 


not offended that I inform you, what Sort of Ladies are 


moſt fit for your Purpoſe, viz. 
B Che- 
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1 LE 
Chevalier-Teazers, Prince-Gazers, Cannon-Hunters, 
Strict-Enquirers, Great-Boaſters, Nothing-Doers, Pen- 
ſioners out of Pay, Prattle-Onions, Draggle-Onions.----- 
From the Trone-Kirk to the Holy-rood . you will 
always find Thouſands of theſe amphibious Ladies, ----- 
too publick ſpirited, not to engage when the Common- 
Weal is in Danger, never apprehend their flying ; for 
be aſſured, every Soldiereſs you inliſt will bravely face 

her Man, | | 
Amongſt the many Beneſits ariſing from this Army 
of Ladies, the following very material one is moſt con- 
{picuous. The Jews hand down from their Original 
to our Times, certain Traditional Laws; which I am 
told are more in Number than thoſe contained in holy 
Writ: ----- In Imitation of hat wiſe Law-grver, the 
Ladies hand down to their youthful Progeny, not to 
Work or Trade, leaſt they ſully the Honour. of the 


ancient Houſe they ſprung from; and they reſolve 


not to work or cat, for fear of ſpoiling their delicate 


Shapes and Fingers. The Military, however, 


being a Kingly Employment, can be no Diſgrace nor 
Diſpleaſure to any Part of a Nation who delights in 
War; and the Caledanian-Amazoman Army may be 


as famous in Hiſtory, as the Yarlike Thaleſtris. ----- 


New Sorts of Armour muſt be wanted for Soldiereſſes, 
{uch as Breaſt-Plates, to ſecure the Ladies from Wounds 
of all Sorts ; not only to ward off Marss Sword, but 
allo Cupid's Arrows, ---- Head-Pieces will be neceſſary, 
but to cover the Heads of theſe Beauties, whoſe bril- 
lant Eyes and waving flowing Locks will deſtroy man 
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an any Arms you can put into their Hands, would 


e an Act of Imprudence. 


You will always have a Corps-de-Reſerve, to ſupply 
the Places of thoſe who fall in Battle, or thoſe who on 
many Occaſions may be abſent, ſuch as Officers Recruit- 
ing with Emulation, who ſhall raiſe moſt Men for His 
Majeſty's Service. 

of all the marching Weapons, I think the Pike the 
moſt gentcel and light, the Ladigs being not uſed to 
thoulder a Firelock.--- The Offenſive Weapon I offer to 
your ' Excellency is a French-Flail; the Exerciſe not 
difficult, and the Execution certain; the whole conſiſt- 
ing of Swing-and- Apply, or, Threſh the Bones of the Ene- 
ny; Half a Dozen good Str des will maſh to a Paſte the 
ſtouteſt Man in His Majeſty's Dominions.--- Perſons pro- 
per to teach the Exerciſe, may be ſuperannuated or 
wounded Officers of General C--pe's or H---ley's Army. 

This Invention will fave Millions of Money and 
much Trouble, ------- Things of a dangerous Conle- 
quence avoided, and many Benefits ariſe from this 
Sort of Armour; ------- here no Ball can be ſold, nor 
Cartridges rob d, and fold by the common Women, 
no Powder to be wet in a Storm, ------- no Horſes to 
run away, ------ nor Captains to leave Artillery in the 
Lurch, ----- no Baggage, but a few Flails; one Wag- 
gon will carry ſufficient for a lar ge Army, this will be 
light of Carriage, yet fall heavy on the Enemy: I 
ſhould think mylell highly honoured to bear a Com- 


miſſion ; but as you are the Head, I can't be ſubor- 
dinate, | 


But 
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But if your Excellen 
of War, I ſhall be moſt 


TERMS of Military Exerciſe for the Army 


of Ladies, the Flails being in the Canvaſs 
Pocket, on the right Side of each Soldiereſs. 


Unpocket your Flails, or Pouch of Pebbles, about 
Poiſe your Flails, the Size of a large Bullet, 
Handle your Flails, | and a Sling, which each 
Extend your Flails, Lady muſt have by her 
Swing your Flails, Side, containing 50 Pebbles, 
Apply your Flails, | {linging Platoon-Faſhion : 
Recover your Flails, This will keep the Enemy 
Pocket your Flails. | at a Diſtance ; the Pike, 
| | when they approach too 

In caſe of a Retreat or | nigh, and the Flail to an- 


Flight, a ſmall Leather Bag | ſwer for Sword in Hand. 


A new Standard will be wanted, befides the Royal 


One; I dare ſay, you will approve of Minerva for that 


Uſe, with all her Enſigns of Wiſdom and War, parti- 


cularly the OWL, with a Label from her Beck, of, 


I SEE BEST IN THE NIGHT. The Dreſs, A ſhort 
cloſe button'd Coat, Petticoats above the Ancle, ſhort 
Boots made of ſoft black Leather, and Buck-skin 
Breeches.---- As the Exerciſe will be ſoon learn'd, and 


the Uniform not expenſive, your Army may be in Ac- 
| tion 
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tion in a very ſhort 8 very able, to defend 
the ancient Reeky. Thus, Sir, I have given you a {mall 


Sketch of my Thoughts of your new Project, and am, 


with profound Humility, 


Your Excellency's moſt obedient, 


From my Obſervatory and moſt humble Servant, 
in Edinburgh, Fe- a: 


bruary 12, 1746. NECTYMINE, 


A Deſcription of the FLATL. 


L The Handle of the Flail 18 Inches long, the Thick- 
neſs of a Broom-Stick of Oak. 

II. The Chain ſix Inches long, with three Bells link'd 
to it. 


III. The Supple 12 Inches long, loaded with Lead, and 
guarded with Iron. 


RULES to be obſerved during their Marching, when 
etther to Battle or elſewhere. 


]. Not to look at a Man. 
II. Profound Silence. 
III. Bells ſilent. 


IV. Every Motion ordered by Signs, after the Exerciſe 
is perfectly learn d. 


C A SONG, 
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To the Tune of, King John and the Abbot of Canterbury. 
Ext EMPORe. Fanury 17, 1746. 


RINCE Villiam from London, a bonny- plump Lad, 
Made Highlanders icamper as if they were mad; 
Thro' Rivers they ſwam, o'er Mountains they flew, 
And paſſing along,— a whole Town did Unſhoe— 
Derry down, down, hey derry down. 


Great Numbers of Weayers Meſs John did perſuade, 

To lay by the Shuttle, and fling on the Blade. 

The Shoemaker too falls out with his Awll, | 

And ſwears by Saint Criſpin, the Rebels he'll maull. 
Derry down, down, Cc. 


But oh! Brother Gori, now hear what I ſay, 

This conquering Army came trotting away, 

And hurried ſo faſt, that they bluſh'd not to yield 

Their Cannons to thoſe whom they beat in the F ield. 
Derry down, dun, &c. 


With Tempeſt and Rain the Powder was ſpoild; 
With lugging of Tents the Soldiers were foil'd ;; 
To fave Plague and Charge, at the End of the Fight, 
They {et both a-Fire, and went off by the Light. 
Derry avwn, down, &c. 
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Volunteer at Londo 


SE 


Nclos'd with Walls quite out of Sight, 
Yet I have Liberty to write; 
And can, if I ſhould ſtnd in need, 


Conyey my Thoughts — ſwift o'er the Tweed. 


* Meg Mulloch, ever at my Call, 

Creeps throw the Key-Hole, ſcales a Wall ; 
Or, mounting, cuts the yielding Air, 
Pleas'd with the Meſſage ſhe's to bear. 


But Oh! forgive ye high born Lairds, 
Ye Chiefs and Caledonian Bards ; 
That I, of ancient Scottiſi Race, 
If Fate permits a Time and Place, 
Make Vows of ſolemn Sort, to drub 
The Bones of that vile Zxgliſh Scrub 
Who wrote the Female Volunteer. 
G—ds ! if the ſtinking Brute was here, 
I'd twege his Soul forth from his Noſe, 
And to wild Beaſts his Fleſh expoſe. 


Banditti ! call our valiant Men; 
For Shame, lay down thy lying Pen: 
Stile them a Race of Warriors bold, 
Who dread no Famine, fear no Cold, 


That ſleep on Snow-drifts without Harm, 


More ſound than you, on Pillows warm; 


them of approaching Danger. 


A Doneſtick Spirit attending ſeveral Families of Nite in the Highlands, warning 


The CraLlLENGs, by a Highland Lady confined in the 
Caſtle of Edinburgh, 10 the Author of the Female 
n, in Hudibraſtick Verſe, 


EDINBRUGH, Abril 3. 1746. 
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Then out they hie ere Break of Day, ; A 


Shoot what they Want on any Brea: 

No Cooks they ſeek to pleaſe their Maw, 
Full well they — eat their Morſel raw; 
For Bread, a Nief of brifled Peaſe, 

Or Bear or Barley cats with Eaſe ; 
Before and after Meat they pray 

To GOD — to bleſs them aw the Day. 


The Orbs move round, Things change, and 1 
Thy Strength and Courage fain wou'd try; 
If G—ge the King will ſet me free, 


F'd fly to take a Tilt with thee : 
Then on the Top of Cheviot Height, 


Collect together all your Might ; 

II pink your Guts or break your Ribs, 
If Fortune me the Victory gives, 

The Weapon's Sword and Cudgel too, 
The latter's beſt, Lm ſure for you; 

For tho' you may ſupport dry Drubbings, 
You'd hate a Peep-hole in your Puddings. 


Bleſt! Freedom if I have again, 
Il meet you juſt upon the Plain, 
Before the Riſing of the Hill, 
Where you and I may fight our Fill; 
Meg Mulloch brings you half a Glove, 
With Meaſure of my Sword and Club, 
That you, yourſelf, may ſoon provide, 
With Tools well wrought to guard your Side. 
Of tougheſt Oak my Cudgel's made, | 
Claymore's a true Ferrara Blade, 
My Targe I freely lay aſide, 
And fearleſs will your Strokes abide, 1 
Bright 


7 
Bright Aſtra raiſe the Balance high, 
Behold us with an equal Eye; | 
When juſtly pois'd — hold faſt the Scale, 
Till thoſe, who merit beſt, prevail. 


Your City Buffs can eat and drink, 
I'm told of little elſe they think ; 
Full well they underſtand — a — Treat, 
Or where to buy the fateſt — Meat : 
But when the Drum beats up to— fight, 
The ſtouteſt there wou d fain go 
Much better Troops Id cut with Eaſe 
Out of the Pairings of old Cheeſe. 


Your C—pe, — your W—g4e, — and H—ly too, 


With Captains both in Red and Blue ; 
What are they for ? — Juſt for a Show. 


C—pe fought and fled, — Vas ſtept aſide, 


And H — could — not Storms abide. 


Give Ear thou Oaff, and J will tell 


A Truth, you'll wiſh me fort in Hell; 
What did they do for Common-weal, 


Scour'd off as if they'd ſeen the De'il? 
For Liberty and Laws they ran, 
The foremoſt was the —brayeſt Man. 
The Ladies next I ſhou'd addreſs, 
Were not my Heart moſtly oddly preſt. 


What Sound, what Noiſe ! — is this J hear, 


I'm ſure IT have no Cauſe of Fear; 
Tis not for Robbery, or Wrong, 
That I'm ſhut up in Caſtle ſtrong, 
Ah! Meggy warns me now to end, 
For ſhe no longer can attend ; 


The 


a 12 bs: 
The Genius of the Highland Hoft, 
Commands her to the Northern Coaſt 


Mage 7 approach, thou blue-ey'd FS i 
Trip lightly ore the high Terraſs; 
Entreat the Genius a Delay, 
While you the Challenge fafe conveß: 
My Time, fays ſhe, is not fo ſcant, 
But Fl perform, what now you want, 
Tho' Storms ariſe, and Thunder roar, 
And Eolus pour out his Store; 

Tho' blazing Comets fill the Skies, 
Vour Elly will not be ſarpris'd ; 

But on a Ray of Lightning blue, 
The Poet's Window F'lI dart throw ; 
And like a ſilly wandring Bat, 

III drop the Challenge in his Hat. 
Aſſume my Form, the Glove deliver, 
And afterwards the Weapons meaſure ; 
Then back to you, without Delay, . 
His Anſwer ſwiftly I'll convey; © 7 
Than with the Southern Wind III poſt, | 
To take my Station on the Coaſt. 


Thus ſpoke the faithful witty Spright, _ 
And vaniſh'd quickly out of Sight; 
Perfumed Air ſhe left behind, 

And Muſick to compoſe the Mind, 
With balmy Sleep my Eyes to cloſe, 
And in that Sleep drown all my Woes. 
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